go       XKe Science of Happiness

a few sincere souls, the less probable chance of
winning a prize in the Turkish or Congo Belgian
lotteries induces multitudes to sacrifice the money
which, to many people, is as dear as their own
"ego."

XV. Who are the poets, the novelists, the
philosophers that are free from the pessimist
poison? Their number is small. By the side of
Plato, and to a certain extent Aristotle, Giordano
Bruno, Spinoza, Leibnitz, perhaps we might find
half a score of philosophers, poets, or writers who
always speak of life with a just comprehension,
therefore almost with love.

So we do not cease to be tossed to and fro with-
out advancing. Our masters hurry us toward the
abyss. Yet we do not fall into it. Our souls,
reared in contempt for life, ought to find delight
in annihilation. We ought to curse the light and
the heat of the sun. Nevertheless we bless them.
Thus the attractions of life show themselves
stronger than the calumnies they have been made
to endure since the childhood of our minds. The
ineradicable aspiration toward happiness laughs
at all the combined efforts to strangle it. It
lives within us, and we do not cease to live for its
sake.

The pessimist writers form the most amusing